we begin with our beginning, our birth ; Man is born to
trouble; so we read it, to trouble. The original is a little
milder than so ; yet there it is, Man is born unto labour,
God never meant less than labour to any man. Put us
upon that which we esteem the honourablest of labours,
the duties of martial discipline, yet where it is said,
that man is appointed to a warfare upon earth, it is
seconded with that. His days are like the days of an hireling.
How honourable soever his station be, he must do his
day's labour in the day, the duties of the place in the
place. How far is he from doing so, that never so much
as considers why he was sent into this world ; who is
so far from having done his errand here, that he knows
not, considers not, what his errand was ; nay knows
not, considers not, whether he had any errand hither
or no. But as though that God, who for infinite millions
of millions of generations, before any creation, any world
contented himself with himself, satisfied, delighted
himself with himself in heaven, without any creatures,
yet at last did bestow six days5 labour upon the creation
and accommodation of man, as though .that God who
when man was soured in the whole lump, poisoned in
the fountain, perished at the core, withered in the root,
in the fall of Adam, would then in that dejection, that
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